ai6	THE AGE OF REASON
The salons of the eighteenth century open with the Regency
(1715-23), when there prevailed a greater freedom of manners
and ideas. The salon of Madame de Lambert is grave and moral;
but that of the H6tel de Sully, attended by Chaulieu, Fontenelle,
and Voltaire, is already bolder, and then come the great salons of
the century, where literature, science, philosophy, politics, and
religion are to be the object of the freest conversations and dis-
cussions. The most celebrated " Queens of the Salons " of the
epoch were Madame deTencin, Madame du Deffand, Made-
moiselle de Lespinasse, Madame Geoffrin, Madame d'fipinay,
Mademoiselle Quinault, etc. To these reunions it is necessary
to add many others, held at the Marechal de Luxembourg's, at
the house of Holbach, or of Madame Helvetius, not to mention the
famous suppers of the financier La Popeliniere. The last salon of
the century was that of Madame Necker, where shone the daughter
of the house, Germaine Necker, the future Baroness de Stael.1
The salons and the Encycbpcedia were the two great fields,
the refuges and supports, for pkilosophes. It must not be
thought, however, that the salons were all or always serious.
Some, and even the best, were attended at times simply for
amusement; quite justifiably, for rational amusement is a
necessary element of life. The distinguishing mark of the
salon was that feminine society was the outstanding feature in
it. Therefore it differed completely from the clubs (chiefly in
coffee-houses)—exclusively of men—which were so prominent
in English urban life of the eighteenth century. The salons
were not given to drinking alcohol, and the manners observed
were always refined. It is true that Dr Johnson said after
his visit to Paris: "The French are an indelicate people;
they will spit upon any place. At Madame du Bocage's,
a literary lady of rank, the footman took the sugar in his
fingers, and threw it into my coffee. I was going to put
it aside; but hearing it was made on purpose for me, I
e'en tasted Tom's fingers. The same lady would needs make
tea d FAngl&ise. The spout of the tea-pot did not pour
freely; she bade the footman blow into it." In spite of
this anecdote (the truth of which is confirmed from another
1 Nouceau Larousse, s.v. " Salon."

